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10 let \ us. underſtand what be bas\ 


and deeryes all Poetry; "bat 4b \ 


young. affeited Fool that is fa 
reftion, and ignorant above inftrution, wil be 


Cenſuring the preſent ; tho he m poor bis wit as 
ever makes uſe 


be generally does bis Conrage, 
How great 4 Haxgard then does your Lord- 


of it on the wrong occaſion. 


ſhip run in ſo ſtedfattly protetting a poor Exild - 
ng ther par many s! Bnt that your 
Wit * more Emment than thetr Foly'or bs . 


norance , ntl yi greater than. 
lice or 18 Nawe can be. TY ropes! 
own it with jg I have tafted of it mm 
above my Merit bat even V amity 

, LA 99 ough in doing this , I D 
at beſt but appear an bumble debtor, who achnow- 
ledges honeiily what be owes, though to keep up. 
bis Credit be muſt be LL to borrow more ; For. 
my Genius alwayes led me to ſeek an imereſt in 
your Loraſbip ; and I never ſee you, but I am 
fir d with an. Ambition of being in your Favonr : 
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Enter Artiochus and Arfaces. © - 
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| | into —_ AL ; 
And you met might «learn her Art to ſcorn. 
Anti. Arſacer, how falſe Meaſures doſt thou take, 
Remove the Poles, and bid the S## go back: 


" Invert 
Thea EEE, © 
Well, love her Hl, bot” _— "JIG, 
none it you 


to, her face your ono nel Gr 
nd coure ver dope, a th 
" Arſaces, YT s « Dore 
Her Eyes are Tyrants, but her Soul's all Love, 
| And owes fo ln oe the Vowes 1 emo _ : 
_ Thati t Fm more Enter Rutilius. 
But ſee the as © Rae. at week. wag 
Oh how my beart with Expectation burns. 
Antilins, have you Berenjce ſeen? | 


Ant. L have | what | 
Antio. © To exe Qaeen ?- 
red Bol. y = 

A throng EcI=g 

Tbs cs no 

Titew - laments no more 

Love takes up TE pre ado is cn, 

Whilſt he to mere Witt 

Which may tr Zerenices attns be 


For ſhe this day 'will be Rowe: Empreſs 

Anti, Whar de Theat > os ek I 
To tell me this, why was thy 
Why didſt not Ruine with. more 
Thou ſt have 


But may I not one her, 
diſcloſs before 1t 


And my poor heart wreak 7 
Rut. You ſhall z for told her; what y 

She ſweetly ſmil'd, it heed jaclio'd ; 

Tits ne'r from, her , MOFe rey 
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Ber. Why do 
You believe Sir, 
Alas I'm; ſenſible 


= if y__ did « ka .not 
hough Crown'd Rowes Empreſs, 
What pleaſure in my Greatneſs can I 
When F ſhall want my beſt and trueſt 
Ant. I reach your purpole, you 
That you might ſee the worlt of my 
EF know. it, «the Ambition $ your: «x 
Tis true, I've been a fond ient Fool, 
Yet came this time but to new my heart, 
And with more Love poſleſt than ever part. 
Ber. Though it could never enter in; ey Earring | 
Since Ceſar's Fortunes: muſt. with gage be join'd.. 
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my Memory and Fama, 
I fly from Titzs, that unlucky Name. 


To Kingly Power (tll enemies th'ave been, . 
Nor I fear, admit of you a Queen... 
Ber. Phenicia, oo, my time of tear is paſt, . 
Me Titms loves, and- that includes the reſt, 
C———r of GER BY haſt beheld, 


Are thy Eyes with his bri Grandeur filbd >- 
Thels Eagles ulcer, marching in ſtate: 


And crowds of Kiogs that with their Tributes waits ....-. 


Triumphs below, and B  Fom Above, - 
Seem all at ſtrife ro grace, this Man of Loye. 
Away Phenicie, let's go meet him- ſtrait, 

I can no longer for his coming . wait. 
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5 E wiſhes deins wildly otty'. '- 
"ay I cemper'd aill pay Joy's ON 


| SCENE IL 
Enter Titus, Paulinus, Attendants. 


"THWs, Oth* 8yrian King, did you my- Meſſage beay? 
[ And bs he A char bu him here > 
Pax. '$ir, in the Queens appartment, He alone ; . 
Was ſeen, but &r I there arriv'd , was 
Tit. 'Tis well Faxlinus for theſe ten ys palt. 
T have to'Berenice a ſtranger been : 
But you can: tell me all---- how does the Queen? 

Pasl. She does, what:ſpeaks, how much ſhe values you 3 
When you mourted for your Farher, the mourwed roo. 

'So Juſt a Sorrow-in her face was ſhown N 
It ſeem'd as if the 'Loſs had been her own. 

Tit. Oh lovely fair one, lirtle doſt thou know [ «ſar. 
How hard a Trial thou muſt undergo. 
Heav'n! oh my heart 

Paxl. What is't your Grief ſhould raiſe 
'For her whom almoſt all the Fft 

Tit. Command Panlinxs that theſe retreat, (Pau). moves bis 
Rome of my purpoſes uncertain yer, Yand and all the 
Expedts to know the fortune of the Queen 3 - aaron 
Their Murmurings T have heard, and Troubles 
The bufineſs of our Love, is the Diſcourſe, 

And expeQation of the Univerſe. 

And' by the face of my affairs, I find , 

'Tis time that I reſolye and frx my mind. 

Tell me Paulinus; juſtly, and be free, 

What ſays the World of Berewice and me? . 

Pawl. In every heart you Admirarion raiſe: 

All, Your high  FromnB and” her Beaury -praiſe. 

Tit. Alas! Thou anſverſt wideof my defire, 
Panlimes, be my Friend, and come yet nigher 
How do they of my &, vows approve? 

Or what _ th ſo true a love? 
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Paul. Love or not love, Sir, all is in your power, 
The Court will ſecond ſtill the Emperour. 

Tit. Courtiers Paulina (eldatn are fIncere * 
To pleaſe their Maſter they have' too much care. 
The Court did Nero's horrid” Atﬀts applaud, | 
To all his luſts ſubſcrib'd, and call'd him God. , 
Th' Idolatrous Court ſhall never judg forme, 

No, my Puzlinwe, 1 rely on-thee : | 

What then muſt Bererice expett ?' declare, 

Will Koame be gentle to her, or ſevere?” 

My happineſs is plac'd in her alone. . . 
Now they have rais'd me tothe Imperiat Throneg., 
ks + wy head og on GEES 

Wilt t me what | weeten all? 

Paxl. mr they aciintieds and deſert* 
Proclaim indeed ſhe tas a Rbmanheart : 

But ſhe's a Queen, and that alone withſtands- 
In Rowe the Law has lorig unalter'd ſto6d, 


Never to mix it's race wi pers blood. 
Tit. It is a fign they ate capnici - 
When they deſpiſe all vertues but their own. - 


Paul. Julizs, who firſtſabdued her to his Arms; . 
And quite had filenc'd Laws with Wars dlariis, 
Burning for Cleopatra's loves to Fame 
More juſt fled from her eyes, and hid his flame. 

Tit. But which way from my heart ſhall Tremove, + © + 
$6 long eſtabliſhr and rooted love ? ' 

Paul. The Confli& will be diffewrT gneſc,- 

But you your riſing ſorrows muſt ſi $- 
Who can a heart that's not hig own controul? ' 
Her preſenee was the comforr of my Soul. 

Tit. After a thouſand Oaths confirm'd in tears; 
By which I vow'd my ſelf for ever hers, 

I hop' with all my Love -— all her chars; 
Atlaſt to have her m mging Arms.  ' 
Bit now I can ſach rare tg crown, 

And that my love's more great thinovergrown, - 


When 1n one hour a happy Marrtage may © - 
Of all wy five years vows the tate poye « be 
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'I go Paxlinu------ how my heart: does riſe... ' Crus 
 Panl. Whether? . 

Tit. To part for ever from her eyes, 
Tho lI requr'd th'affiſtance of thy zeal, | : '1F 
To cruſh a paſſion that's ſo hard to quell; -\ "uv - 
My heart had of it's doom reſoly'd before, 

"Yet Berenice does ſtill difpute'the war. 
The conqueſt of ſo great a flame muſt coſt 
\Conflicts, in which = owl will oft betoſt, a 

Paxl. You in your birth for Empire were defign 
And to that purpoſe Heav'n did frame your mind 
Fate in that day wiſe providence did 'fhew, 

Fixing the deſtiny of Koze in you. 

Tit. My youth rejayo ig, love and glorious wart, 
'But my Remains of life muſt- waſte in cares. 

-Rome, my new Condu@, now obſerves 'twould be 
Both ominous to her,and mean 1a me, 

If inmy Dawn of power to clear my way 

To happineſs, I ſhould her Laws deſtroy : 

No, I've reſolv'd or't, Love and all ſhall 

Alas! it muſt, fince Rowe will have it ſo. 
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Tit. ——But how ſhall I begin? 
Oh my Paxlinw, I have oft defign'd | 
To ſpeak my thoughts, but ſtill they ſtay'd behind. 
T hop'd as ſhe diſcern'd my troubl'd Breſt, 
She might a little at the cauſe have gueſt; 
But nought ſuſpeCting, asI weeping lay, 
With her fair hand ſhe'd wipe the tears aways 
And in that miſt never the loſs perceiv'd 
Of the ſad Heart ſhe had too much believ'd; 
But now a firmer conſtancy I take, 
Either my heart ſhall vent its gricf, or break. 
I thought to bave met Antiochas, and here | S 
All I e're lov'd ſurrender'd to is care. | 
To morrow he condudts her-to the Eaſt, 
And now I goto figh, and look my laſt, ... .. 
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© TITUS ad. BEXEN ICE, 
PFaxl. Tne're leſs hom that Renown, 
Which ail your mult with crawn, 


* Tit bb wipe ng yet how cruel obo! 
How much more fair and charming were fac now, | 
Ifthrough eternal dangers to be wan 1 |; 
$01 might ſtill call Berewice my own, +: - 1 -- 
In Nero's Court where] wasbreid, ay nine 
o_ oe OREN, eo 

e looſe wi t pleaſbres I pura'd, 
Till Berenice firſt taught nieto be 
ertue, but oh | curſed Rome 1 
e her, muſt her wrong became, © 
For ſomuch;Verme and Kenowals Wears: : TI 
For all the Honourl did everget: 


7 her wide power exvends | 
ingdomes Berenice commands. 


Event" 


fo mea King 
Tit. . Weak Comfarts, for the Griche muſt an Her aye. 


I know faix Berezice, and knbwtas well 5 | "1 
To ſhe {fo little did incline, # red. 
Py gar ask'd never any thing bus ine, 7. : ' 

's talk no moreafher , Pexlimar,: | 1 


Paul. Why | 
Ti. The thi of her, bur ſhakes ey canſt3cy, 
doubts already vifey'! wal 


Yet in my heart 


What will it do when I behold her eyes? 


Enter Kit iddov. | 
— Sir, Peranice Geliner oGalitCanor Ree 
Tit. Palimwwoonrormreren Oh] 1.16 Fn 6.3. - Þ 
Pawl. Can youalre fear? os wh1lis 
hock de: , Ito 


$o ſoon are all 
Now2Sir,'s the time.” | 
Enter Berenice, Phomicis and attendants. 
Tit. I have nopowerto look. ] 
Ber. Sir, bent diſpleaſed; that 1 thus far preſume, | 
It isto pay my gratitudelI come. | 
Whilſt all the Court aſſembled im my view, 
Admire the Favour you on me beſtow 3” C 


It 
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It were unjuſt, ſhonld T'remain alone, | 

| Silent, as though I'had a:(enſe..of done. ' TUE 
Your mourning 's done,” and you from - griefs are free. 

Are now your own, 'and yer not viſitme? 

Your preſent of new DiademsÞ wait. | 

Oh! give me more content ,/ md” fefs of ſtate. 1 | '! 

Give me a word, a figh; a look at leaſt,” $ 

In, thoſe th' Ambition of my Soul is'plact. 

Was your diſcourſe of me when I arriv'd? 

Was Iſo happy may it berbeliev'd?., 

Speak, tell me quick;«is 'Berenice fo bleſts i + 

Or was I preſent to your:thiughts at leaſt? + 2 

' Tit. Doubt it not, Madam, ' by the Gods & fivear't;, 

That Berenice is always in:my heart. | 

Nor time, nor abſence, can you |thances remove. 

My heart's all. yours, and yew 'alode Hove: - : | 4 
Ber. You #ow- yous ny tl 
But 'tis with a {trange  coldneſs. you -fivear-'' - Y 
Why the juſt Gods to witnefs did-you call 2 py 
F. don't pretend to doubr faith -ac-all. 5 

In you I -truft, would 'enly from you Jive'3 7 it 
And-what you fay 1 ever muſt (believe. - J't; | 
Tit. Madam |! als Þ:Þ> | 
Ber. Proceed : Alas, '\whence” this' fuxprize ! 
You ſeem confus'd to turwawsy yoar eyes. 
Nothing but trouble in your face I find, | 
Does — pg dMi& your min? 
Tit. Oh, did my Father Ve pefkan' live? 
How happy ſhould I bet ur 9t4 
Ber. Ah, ceale to grieve! £ 
Your tears, ' have revevenc't his mem'ry 'now: * 
Cares are to Roxee, and your own - che. 
A Father you lament, a feeble griet,” > wi. 
iſt for your abſence /Þ@md no velicf. r 10G ©? 
"'Bat"in.your preſence only take delight, | 5 __ 
}, who ſhall dye, iNbursdebarr'd your fight. -  ' | i 
Tit. Madam, what is it that your - deckoe dr! ! © 0 
What time &' you" chooſe Þ For piny's fike fortear..”' - « 
Your Bounties my Ingratitude- proclam. Fd 
Zen. You can do nothipg that deſerves that name 3: 
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No, 
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Was ne're mare futl 


But----- 
-Der. 
Tit. 
Ber. 


Love ar half fo [Fe 'ed Break. 
-What? —___ — 
Alas! 
Progeed,” - / \ Pot ant awil 


Tit. The Empire Moamg—o=n 
Bers Well. 


- Tit. Qh, the diſmal force will not comer». x Fal : 
7 &. > 


Away Pavlivar, <2 Vm quite 
My Speech forſakes me and: wy hearts al 


Ber. 


$0 Toon to. a anon 
Ber. Oo loon to eave. me, 309 in,zr too 
"Titws how have I this deſery'd-from y WL EAGES] 
What have I done, Phericie? vr LA hg 
Tie Sight Daes: w-Jour OUR eRgH. 
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Since the firſt hour I ſaw his face, till-now, . . _, .”. 

Too much of Love,'is all Sony 
Thus filence is toa-rade, and- racks my breaſt, 
In the uncertainty I canyot--reſt, 


He knows, Phexicia,. all my moments _ 
Perhaps he 's jealous-af the Syrian King 


'Tis that's the root whence all- this. ha {j 

Tits, this Victory-+ ſhalt not boaſt. p0\ 
I wiſh the Gods would try me to the mot. 
With a more potent Rival, tempt my heart, 


One th 


Then my: dear Tits, | 
How _ for thee I all —_ _— 1 cemgy =D 


LeOs 
He wil 


« My I -d truth ance. find, .. 
uroenrnt 


at would make-me _ than _—_ 


Phenicia, with, one. gentle word- 
| be ſatisfied, and] reftor'd + 


« And if i Cyoariety boy 
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ITS BEAENITED | 


NoSir, » You never can ungrateful prove. 
May 
Tit. No Madam! pe 


my nr 1 Imuſt ſpeak) 


Ends the firſt AT. , 
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Exennt Omnes. 
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ACT IL SCENE.L 


meg ons 2 and Arſaces. 


When firſt Jades heard your load alirms, 
You made me your Companion in your arms. 
 . Nay, nearer to tundra on tune # wag 


= nd lodg'd the cre = 
qe {oc fins. 
For I have filſe and moſt womens 
Tits I can't that to- your arms alone, 
Wink yer: pore + Aquny hither brought, 
itneſs thoſe precious you 
Won frum- the Jews when on my fide you fought. 
To all thoſe Purchaſes I lay no claims 
Your heart and are my only aim. 
Ant. My Heart | my F Heavin, how you miſtake Þ 
On my deceipt how weak a 166 you mae! 
When CE rage wen ſer of me polſleſt, . 
You took a very Serpent to your 
Tit. Antiochur, -1 fad where thou wdjnan_t ; 
Tell me th officious Shve that-does me 
ey ym peer hers Honour - wva 
in your ca a 
Adv#d 22d told you Ther is anjally: 
But L will krow th: treacherous Fiend, I muſt. 


ca 
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TITOS@d BERENTCE. | 


Ant. If then, what er 
Receave the fatal Secret in your Ear. | 
But arm your heart with <mper 5 well 'tis this 2- 

Tit. Go on, 

Anti. 1 love the charming i 

Tit. Hah! Bereni 

Ant. Yes, nor was I hateful to -her Eyes, 
Till youcame on and robb'd me of the prize-- 
When at your Armies head you did appear, - 


$o far's Reſemment from my heart remov'd 5- 
That Berenice 1s by 
That I, Antiochar, belo 


722 FJF 3: wt BERENTCE: 14 
My beſt and txueſt friend... .axaſt -be\ſog © OL 
| For there's. nope far far's he Wes you, - 1 : 


None but a King; my. Rival and wy friend, _ 
Is fit to ſpeak the torments of my mind. 
In my behalf you Beregice owt ay 


Antio.' Is that an-office, Tiexs, fit for me 
ISc not enough her Cruchkies 1 bear, 
But you mult toe, {olicie -my deſpair ? 
I ſwore for ever. from her to depart 5 
Alas ! and dare not truſt again my heart. 
Your paſhon by another- may be ſhown, 
I have enough to.do; tg rule my own. 
Tit. He thar{o, well his own misfortunes bears, 
Can b<ſ{t inſtrutt her how to; temper hers. 
Nay, my Axtiorbur, you mult not ſtart. ; 


T know by mine, your news will ſhake her heart, 
For I -muſt too, for evex from her part. 
Antio. You part? 
Tit. Yes! curſt neceſſity! 'tis truc, 
'She that both canquer'd/ me and' fetter'd yous 
In whom alone T ſum'd up. all Delight 
Muſt be for ever baniſt?d from, my fight. 
Antio. It cannot 'be., No Slave. that wears her Chains, 
Upon ſo eafie terms-his Freedom gains. 
Tit. Lord of the World my Empire wide does flow, 
I can mike Kings, and , can le *em 100» 
The ſtubborreſt hearts muſt to my power bow down, 
And yet IF am not Muſter of my own. 
Rome that to Kings ſo longa foe. hay been, 
Will not admit my marriage with the Queen. 
If Berexiice to morrow be not gone, 
The Multitude will to her, Palace runs 
And from their rude; outragiqus tongues, ſhe'll hear 
The news I dread to tell; and; yÞu, ta hears | 
Antio. Now-if my. leart was to Revenge: allr'd, | 
How might I triumph in- her falling: Pride 1 " 
To ſee her Cruclties to me repaid, | 
And with 'em all her tortut'd/ fout upbrazd 
But, Tit#s, I'm more .juſt;-apd rather may'd, 7 » 
That ey'n, Sir, you dare wrong the thing I've lov'd, 
vr. Tit. 


of TAPS lf BEKENTC | hy 
Tit. When I the tmp; Power tid ws, 
T firmly ſwore Cuphold the Rights of Romes.,..:1 , 


Should I to follow Lovg,, bo -_— 
Forfake my Throne, .n > v.0, ; os. 
How mean and def! >cable ww 1 | 

orld by 


An Eniperor led about the % ve ns 

No, Prince, the fatal rake, jor out 22 Lo 
And bid from aye or Berenice, t; loot 22n5bo; 
But if the hopes of reig 10. my 

May any cas to to her Ig 
Swear, friend, by. all-that 0 "I 


0h 2b 


Entire I will preſerve het ever; ah ea. REY 
Mourning, ar Court, ng ol oy * Pr RAYS 

My Reign but al aiſlprne, 1 2 

Frym all thoſe Joys t ” wait on Pomp and aAwes;.- 1 


To morrow ſhe her journey hence muſt take,; 
And fo I all that er I lovy'd, forlake. gr rh 
Her-ro your Care and Condudt | oma... 3 Aw 4D 
For tho my Rival as a King and Friend, "3% © P 
The deareſt Treaſure T dare with you a , 

Antio. Sit, do not tempt me; leſt { prove unjuſt; -: 
Her charms that made me my own Fame Orgo” 1: 
Will be too apt to-make me falſe to you; if) F 

Tit. No morez 1 know thee, have thy; Honour 5 os ©1\ 
Firm ſtill in Dangers found thee by my fide. 
Thon knew'ſt my Love, whilſt thine was yet” conceaP'd, 1 
When all thy hopes by my ſucceſs were all. | 
Even at that time ,thou didſt no falſhood ſhow, '[ Ext. Tis 
And wilt not wrong,me on advantage now- ., , 

Antio. No, Ile not ſee her, neither dare I go 
Too foon from- athers | her hard tot {he'l know. 
Doſt thou not think her Fate's epoughy leverty 11 1 

\ uk 


Unleſs that I th” unwelcome Meſlage 


I who'm her >> en  — 4g 
And need Ek paoch ro puzchaſe more. bt 
Arſe. See, the a now the Coward plays + 


And when you mi hive eg gs ran nge] 


| | 
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Antio. Oh Heaven ! 
Ber. My Lord, -I ſee you are not | 
Perhaps 'ris me alone that you would thun. y 
Antio. You came not here Antiochw to find, 
The viſit to another was defign'd. | : > 
Ceſar , and'tis on him'the blame muſt light, : 
JTfnow Ry here offend your fight. 
Th' are his Commands, -are pulley" of the fin': 
It may be elſe 1 had at Ofti« been. 
Ber. His friends are always with his preſence Grac'd, 
at og ntgneton, nm be fo bleſt. R 
Antio. Too much hi in'd; 
”Twas for your ſake of na gc; nach br Fl 
Ber. For mine ? away, 
Antio. Tyrannich fair , *ris true, 
He kept me here only to talk of you. 
Ber. Of me, my Lord ! forbear this courtly art, 
Y' are brave and ſhould not mock an eaſie heart. 
Tn my diſtreſs, what pleaſure could you ſee £ 
Alas 1 or what could Titas fay of me 
Antio. Better a thouſand times than I can tell, 
+ Sofirm a paſhon in his heart does dwell. 
When you are nam'd, he's from himſelf transform'd, 
And every way betrays how much he's charm'd. 
_Love in his face does li M2 ern riſe, 
And Majeſty *s 'no | in his eyes. 
But there are things behind I _——— — 2 
For at the news your tender heart would break. 
Ber. How Sir? 
Antio. Ere night the truth of whatT've ſaid you'l know, 
And then,I doubt not, Juſtife me too. 
, Farewell. 
Ber. Oh, Heaven what can this Language mean ! 
You ſce before your eyes a wretched Queen. 
Sir, of my quiet, if you have ſuch care, 4- 
Or if my ſelf your eyes held ever dear, 
Diſpel this miſt of trouble from my Soul. 


Antio. Madam, your ſelf 
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-* Ber. What do I hears alas Phenickali 130) nr 1s 11 
Amntio. Nay, to morrow s your laſt and wembit days 
In bearing this the 1 


Of that 
He who ſo many Oaths, fo oft hath 
Fle not believe't, his love. and faith's more ſtrong, 
I'm ſure he's guiltlefs and you do him wrong. 
This is a ſhare to diſunite tis 
Tits," thou loy'ſt me, doſt 
No, ſtrait Fle ſee. him, aud 
Let's go | 
4 
it 


.  Antio. Too welt you 
Ber. Too well 


ma 
aſh- 


Born only for my't 
Was it for this Tq tals 
Is this the 
I who for you Ambion 
And left 4 Ki $0 become. 
Curſe on my Fate. {15-1 4 hs nn | * 
Ber. If re my heart you priz'd, | 01 #rif wall 
You never had this cruelty deyiwde 7 on no En 1 7 
Never to, work my Torment, been thus boldy 7 
And ſo Triamphaatly- the. ſtory told. | [ 
Away Phenicia no more Ile heat bicy (peak. 
| L, — = , , " 
Antio. Now, my Arſacer, 
But yetI hope i pary, 
And what love 
The 
BE DS 
now perform 
Perhaps, Tie ever bra 
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ths felns ont 
My Honour and yeuy - 
For ever to ay eyes 4 
Till 1 have learre Eb ſhe, 

[ Exennt. 
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ACT HL. SCENE S.. 
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Enter Berenice in diſc 


py | $0 "hoard Wa. 


Nor. is Phenicia return'd again. 
Phenicis has no ra to back. 


ſpeak 2 


And theſe diſhevel'd nag wy an ado f-o3 
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Ma mw 


Who's here ? 


ſe at once-my 


Leave me alone 1 


And for our meet 
Antis. What have 
I ſaw her hence with 


VVretched Antioch 


"Þ SEE. - 


” iy 
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Tf neither faith nor tears nar" means can move { 
: Enter Antiochus, Arſlaces, 
Oh, my unruly ſorrows /"Oh, my fears ! 


Antio.. Arſaces, Berenice \n tears; 
Ber- Antiochar | Phenice, let's away, 
. To let him fee my torments I'le not ſtay. 
Antio. Now whither's"all my reſolutioos gone > 
defhces, who could ſee'r and be his own ? 
I faid I'd never ſee her face again: 
But.come-and find my- 
wry her ſufferings, all her-ſcorn forget, 
"And lo pengennen 90g: my. hate. 
I with how care 
" And labours, my own miſchicfs I prepare |! 


How poorly a injuries 
Hopeleſs, aadend od to my felt acorn, 


= 


all were vain 4 


bara | 


I: would not have a witneſs of my ſhame. 
Eater - Titus Artendad.” 


Tit. "Twas cruel notito'ſee het , Oh my heart f- 
And now 1 go-to fee - her , butro part. / 
Axtilize, fly and ſooth the Queens deſpair, 


DEG em 


diſhevel'd fly. 


'Fis only. you her fury cay ſurccaſe. 
When e'r6 you te nam'd {lie's inſtantly at peace. 
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day. to ſer, 
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Of all tho gr; 


-prmch 
+ With him, the number > vnlng ou 
Tit. Doubt it wi Man, the a wi 
To count the days that yaurt loſs "= 
] hope e're long that you, will hear | from fame, 
How very wretched and how juſt T am. 
My heart þlegds now, b feel. he drags run down 4 
| Nor can it'be long dying when Yor "re 
Ser. Ah why, Sir, mult we part if thus be true 
"My claims to Marti ras bas renew. 
"Will Xowe accept of nothing but my, deach ? 
Or why Pac envy, me the air 
Tit. M1da oy 77 
Shall 1 widhitand 2 610, per _—_— | 
They I from bliſs n——— always: be d, | 
And on my heart for a guard. 
"With feats chrough all 2D af Gor Mmuve, 
Leſt c're aware I loſe 'my (ft -aond Love. 
Ev'n now m 
And all its (wt 
Bent thus to. you 
And only oy 
Ber. O Titns,. why 
Dyye ſee the Romans 
Tit. How they willl 


Tf once they murmur 
Muſt 1 in Battel FASRS 


Or if th ie | 
Haw ll 1.9 Ker.4 <> ay Re” 
Shall I dare >: i 

Ber. How muc Thar wb | 


And for Hay Patience 

With Grievances on _ 

'Tis plain in your 07 449 Ro 22 dT 
You weigh your ; £0 FLU Ars forth, tb 
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Te for day 
In which 1 YL 
Nor yet once, 6 my 


Heav'ns how 1 
. On him ungr 
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1 | 
Nor, Titzs, need I go to find it far 


Within your felf ſhall riſe 20 SUN ; 
My paſt -Integrities, my T now 5 | 
*V'Vhich you, ungrateful perjut'd Man, have bred, - 
"My blood-whichjin yoyr Palace I ſhall thed, 
"Sufficient terrors to. your Soul” fhall gi 
-And”cis to thent that wy Revenge i) 
Nt (7 010509 4 


Fly and preverit that 'Fate-to 
Bid hag but live, on the World's 
* Paul. Sir, if I might advi 
Rather command bÞ wotdeh bs 

They better can her Melan 
The worſt is paſt, andnoj*t1sm 


T1 ſaw your melting Pit 
| And '2 rough heart 
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'No further than that heart, I have it there {Points to bis bref. 
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Tit. Toyle me no more, diſperſe that clamorous Rout 2 
Tell 'emthey ſhall no more have cauſe to doubt z > 
The Queens departure they'll to morrow ſee, 
And me as wretched as they'd have me be. 
Take this Paulinss : bear it to_the Qyeen, [Writes on a Tablet. 
For ſhould we meet, I mult relapſe again; 
1 h've bid her here eternally adieu, 
Stay while ſhe ,reads it, and, her troubles view, * 
And bring me faithful word, as thou art true. | 
Hold! ba Heart ! yer go, &.it muſt be done, 
For what's neceſſity, we cannot ſhun. , 
Would I had never known what 'cis to live, 
Or a new Being to my ſelf could give. 
Some monſtrous and unheard of Shape now find, 
As Salvage, and as Barbarous as. my mind. 
Antiochns ! / 


Enter Antiochus, Attendants, Arfſaces. 


Ant. My laſt Adieu to pay, 
\ I come, and -dare in Rowe no longer ſtay. 
My griefs, and my affliftions, grow ſo high 5 
If not by abſence ſlacken'd, 1 muſt dye. 
Tit. What reaſon have the to repine ? 
Now Berenice for ever will 'be t 
VVith all her charms receive her to thy breſt,- 
And be of all I ever lov'd; poſleſt. | 
Ant. It is beneath youy Sir, to mock my pain: 
I ever kneel to Berenice again! 
No, ſhould I ſtay tor ſee you when you part, 
Tho I am ſure the fight would break my heart , 
Yet ſhe, as (till my prayers have been -deny'ds 
Tho I but beg'd one bleſſing, ere 1 dy'd, 
Even then with ſcorn:would throw me from her fide. 
734. Oh Heaven [ſhe's entring, from her Charms lets fly, 
I know my weakneſs 3 if I ſtay, I dye. 
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TITUS wt BERENICE | 


pl What cruel ſtorms, cert | 
To batter down a heart you cannot take 

Till you have broke it. Will -opdage..c give o't? 

No, rather let me go, and hear no more. 
a man or _ "TIRE: 

X ans G_ endure Kneels 
In ; found + which you and none but can cure. L 
Look back, whill xt your feet my ſelf I caſt, 

And think the FOGD INE cp is my laſt. 
My heart it's takes : 
Be but ſo kind'to ſee 'me when-it breaks. 

Ber. Riſe, riſe my Lord, Fhe Em return'd.. 

Condutt. me hence, let me -rior-more be ſcort'd. 


Enter TFitus.. 


Tit: How am- I loſt Freſdive on what I will, 
dite of my (elf I wander this ſtill. 
7 AS 7. bar notions a on flight, 
. Ber, No !Tle 'Ve on 
| And'will be gone. Why" come you in 
Why pores. _cmp- t'exaſperate my J 
Are you yet not content 7 I know you are. 

734. If ever yet my heart was dear to yours3- 
By all our-plighted vows; thoſe” ſofteſt hours- 

In which for ever to be true FE ſwore, 
I t beg that you'd afford me yet one more. 

Bey. I till to morrow. had your leave to ſtay 5. 
But my reſolves. are to be gone to day. 
- And I depart. 

Tit. No journey mult” you take 
Would you poor: Tit#s in his griefs forſake > 
No !Stay---- 

Ber," I ſtay ! Ungrateful as 
For what?:a Tag rade : roms to bear. 
That with the ſpund of my misfortane rend 
The Clouds, ſhouts Herron m Vollys fwd > 
Does not their cruel joy yet reach your <a 


Whilſt I alone Torment ſelf i in rears 
By what offence or es SS _ 
NE Eov's > ' 


Alas I'what- have I 


ows, 


ſtrangely, Ti as, might we have been bleſt ! | 
Tit. This = to torture ſouls where did you learn ? 
Or was it in your nature with you born >? 
Oh Rerenice | how you deſtroy me !- 
Atendants, bring your Chair nearer; - 
Bey. No, 


Return and to your famous Senate go z 
That for your cruelties applaud you fo. 
Have you not honour to yourfull delight ? 
Have you not promis'd to forget me quite ? 
What more inexpiation "can you do? 
Have 'y ou not ever ſworn to hate me too ? 

Tit. Can you do thing to make me hate > 
—Hag hte ron « * 

is hard ſuſpition was unju 'd, Ts 
'Gainſt a poor heart 100 wack before Richig i 
Oh Madam ! know me better, and recall © 
The wrong, ſince firſt 1 at your feet did fall.” * 
_ —— __—_— oy 
Where in' my vows » 
And at this Time your greateſt Conqueſt know, . 


a. art tray ſelf command me to be 2:1 4s Uk? 


ir ſo charming to your 20.4 on 
D' > bþ ink- the tears Flbed ate alb-too few? 


T: 


' I know you _ me buy; to 4all your 


_ 


If you had Lov'd me , this had nere been ſent, * 


_TITVS:andBERENICE. 
I only from a faithleſs. wretch +depart, 
And yos that never.lays the;Joſs:to | E0ak 


Here you have commangded-me to baniſhment. {opens the Tablets 
What wondrous Love. you bear, me this doth ſhow. . 
Read,3read, ungrateful, read andlet me go[ Gives him the Tabltts 
Tit.” You ſhall not go, I have not: given conſene, 
Nor will I ever. to.,your: baniſhment. 
Your cruel reſolution I deſcry, { "4 
To be reveng'd of me you ſcek to dye. 
And then of all I love, except- the pain, 
Nought __ _— ——_—__ will remain. 
Antiochas | be thou a witneſs here Ber, ſinks ; 
Of all my. miſery and my. deſpair. ; 4 rad —_ 
Antio. Deſpair's a Theam I only underſtand ; 
You, if you will, your wiſhes may command. 
Such Beauty ready for poſleſſion fee, 
And leave that ugly hag Deſpair, ro me. 


. - Antio. Behold thoſe eyes how dull and dark they grow! 


Madam, when at your feet I fall thus low, [ Kneels. 
Vouchſafe my ſad: afflictions to believe, 
Alas! 'tis allthe eaſe. I'm like to havye. 
When firſt the dreadful minute I beheld 5 
That by my -duty and the-Laws d, 
I found it forc'd that you mult hence rt« 
Though nothing e're can baniſh you .my heart. 
'T was then my foul had. firſt a ſenſe of fears, 
Foreſecing your reproaches and your tears. 
I then expefted; Madam, all- the 'weight .: . - 
Of woes that can on worlt misforrunes light. 
But whatſoever fears oppreſt my heart, 
I find I but foreſaw the leſſer part. 
I thought my vertuenot-ſa apt ro bow; 
And am aſham'd 'tis thus intangled now: 
Ber. Let me alone and-vex/my foul no more, 
You of your vertue xalk't enough before. 
Urge it not ſtill to agg#savate my ſhame. 
VVhen Crown'd with conqueſt fromthe wars you came, 
1 


For elſe the triumph had'not been eomplete. 


Tit. 
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Tit. Since. you have then: lv't: teſtis 
And judg by , wr y are _ (Or,0g0s; vol 22711 
No longer Forments.@n- ty: aul.ſhell, dreos. ad 
Since I_to freedom ſee-ſo brave # way'3'- * 

A way by more than one great Roman (hays. X 

Who , whentheir; Miſery,s had preſt/ 'om,gdowns.1 1 

Propt from within, (hook off wich h Liſe-dhexreght, offers 

And thus fell nobly grapling with t fate. 1:1 —_— 
Ber. Oh ſtay | to wrong me more what "oy SE Ianes [309 

Would Titzs die for Berenices lake? , only i! 

I ſee the blow you cruelly, prepare 

To wound that breaſt. where-I,:y0u.:fay, have Que. 

To hurt what's mine would. be.unjuſtly: dppey: oY 

No, rather ſtrike this heart, that's all Yoltraaeht. 03-0 
Tit, Beſt of thy ſex {| ant! deareſt, pow & ſees - x 

How poor is Empire -when-. compar'd tcthoe.! - 

Hence ye, perplexing Cares, that.clog 9 og: 

Ru truck with extaſie,,4 here fall downs-;;; Erna 


feet happy -proſtrate” hid, TLA'2 
Llegld yoke v Fg bleſt than. if the:world L L ſwaid.. 


Ber. Now the bleſt Berenice- enough has' ſeen ; - " EXncels 
I thought your Love had quite'-extingyiſhttbeens. | 
But. 'twas.©, my. EXrQr,. for you till are true. \ 
Your heart is troubled, and- your tears I view. 
Ev'n my worſt ſufferings much. o'repaid_.F ſee, 
Nor ſhall th' unhappy world be Tp ny b--- 

fiance firſt -'twas ve would ſhake, 

So abſolute a Conqueſt did you make. 
But now I'le bring it to the utmoſt teſt, 
And with one fucal A& crown all the reſt. . 

Tit. Hah! tell me Berenice what -will you do> 

Ber. Far from your fight and Rowe for ever go 
I have reſolv don't, it ſhall be fo. 

Tit. Antiochus || 'm born to be undone; : 


"> 


. When Tthe greateſt conqueſt thought thave won : 
Ev'a in my nobleſt race T am out-run. 

But thou wer't always gen'rous, aq kinds 
Your inlarg'd Kingdom ſhall to hers 

And now how much you are my Chinn pond 3 


3 a BEREWICEK. 
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Where e're ſhe goes, for ever with barks 
And ſometimes in my abſence figh for me. 

Antio. Arſactes! on thy bolome let me | 
VVhilſt I but take one laſt dear look, and die. 
* Bey. Not live': and ; Sucom Bri cute 


Us both, and of your f be conqu'rour too. 
;Farewel. 


Ofa molt render chnaghanippy loom: 
Ota tender t VE. 

Thus, Sir, our Peace and 'Empire 1 reſtore. 
Farewell and reign, 1le never ſeeyou more. | Ex. Ber. 
Antio. Oh Heayeo! | « 

Tit. She's gone-and' all 1'valu'd loſt : 
Now Friend, let Rowe,” of her great Emp'ror boaſt. 
Since they themſelves firſt taught me cruelry, 
T'le try bow Ne ia, 
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AR Firſt Soom Fit. 
Eater Qevies*Shifi, - 


7 0in.'p Wis is , RN yh 
Vo om uneg ſ” 


Tale 18 

t he arri 'U TOO +4 
5. This very Morning. - 

_ G4: And that hoon vote Met eoee- 

Sh. Yes, 'Sir;/To 

- Gt. Lagrruin'd and 

S _ Adval, 


$5, Lord, Sir, Lamat REELS, ontriving fore 
Trick to ſave my ſelf , ww natur'd. 
Ot. ings dave tuppen't ininabcoe? when he 


-underftands 
what things have happen'd [OPIN ns 
- $h, Reproiches! Would could beuir of him: loeafily, me- 
yt 


is the re: Fo peat 


Sh. Go: Dcilering we a eweapedy 3 
4 iaLovewith know not whom, one-that 


oo We Sance in 

- the Dovey-Coach , {he is indeed a gbodf ny hy: i Gofkoows 
whar the  beldes , perhaps lome— KL 

Of. Villgin. i 4 319 


$6. I bave done, Sir, Thavedone, | 


by 
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4" Kllouwihou any 


Of. lhave no Friend that can e my Father's anger, and 
25h. For my pare Tnowhur mY 7 
$h, For my part, . dy WL L020 


% Porher wh ee) arch-Cheat Scapiw. , 
Fe eg eff Breaking? & bed. 


he can cheat one newly Cheated ED a Wheadling 

Fil undertake in two hour he Thall mak I_E Father = — you 
fl nay, allow you our nad ury Debauches Law 
him in three 190 me an old cautious s Liuyer tura Chymiſt 
and Projector. 

WE He is the fitteſt TTY - the World os my wry: , the 

pudent rl; pe caſt do, any thing w e: peevith-old Man. 

Pri Capotert ell ſerhima ik immediieel ly, 

Po h. See where he comes—Monheur ;Scupin ! | 


Py 


Eater Scapin. vaat*' xt. 


Scap. Worthy Sir ! © "ih 
$h, Tkavebon iving my Maſter a brief-Aocount of &hy moſt 


Noble Qualities: rod bie, rhow were thr edge Or 


CO Sincere as Whores, | ws ms ai'want..: 
. Alas Sir 4 Tub: — — ; wu orn 
the " Cibers Halters and Pri = which threaten youy and valian 


Ig Irs eres 
wy am utterlyruind withour thy aſfiſtance. 
ve) Why? t's the matter good Mr. Offevita © * 
- Gt; 'My Eather'is this day arriv' at; Davey : with ald Mr. Gripe, 
with a rc jon $6 Marcy nt. | 
| Srap.I}Nery well. 
O#. Thay knoweſt I am already Married ; How will my Fa- 
ther reſent my Diſobedience ? Iam 'foreverloſt unleſs thou canſt 


ay means td recohamlemme to hiby,  -7/ * 
. Does your Father konowwof: your Marriage a 
. Lam afraid hgiwby thts time with it.. 


Feap. No matter, no matter, all be well: Tam publick-(pi- 
rited ; I love to-help- diſtrefied you's Gentlemen , and thank 


Leer. Lav: ſuaceſs eno 
Beſides, y preſene want maſt conldred, I am inre- 
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Ehave TricksandShifts vanegize chav Toun oat 
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What, Man, erongh of hr Come, oo, o 


h ad » »2, Lie $1 
v1 6, Well,'well. 12:21 4 , L Lore A 4a 
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' Emer Clard” 


Oh. Here comes my deareſt C 

Cla, Ahme Qevies! —— They lay; your Fther 
is return” 

Of. Alas ! 'Tiserue, and Iam the; moſt, 
the Warld ; but" os drowns 


ate is _ it is ee _ 
> ages 


1nd eps 4 may beallow'd ſome fears. 


Seap. come.y wy banner. ne Gate. bear yep fpok 

fg. © ings to one ahother : Pray doyouprepare Wenconn 

vr RICO 251 £9 0) 16 v65h13 yell ew 10 I; 
Clar. I tremble at the of it, ELÞ 1 EN 
Seap. You muſt appear at fiſt :; Tell him you 
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_ You ſhall not ſeemy Sack , 1will defend it with my life. 
Ry eden ro 7 py os De , 4nd that, and 
144 ,#p0u out; and (0 7 ao take ave Joy. rs 
"A Pl e-( on him, he's gone, he has almoſt 
FG Oh ! 1can hold no longer , the Blows all fell on my Shoul- 
ers. 
, Scap. You cann't tell me ; they. fell on mine: Oh my Sheul- 
ers! 
Gr. Yours? Oh my Shoulders? 
Scap. Peace, thare a coming, 


In 4 hoarſe Sea-man't Yoict: 


W hers is the Dog ? 7 II-lay him on fore and afj, ſwinge him with 4 
Cat 0 nine. tajds, Keel bale, and then hang bim at the Main 74rd, 


in 


[Y . 


© Cheats of Seapin. 5g 
Is brokes French-Engliſh. PI | 


dere be no more Men in England, Tvill kille him, 
a" ix his Body, and [vill give him two txee puſhb inde 


ere Scapin Aits « Number of om rogerber..// 
es — 0h right band, no toth left hand — — 


wen,” ” 


7 earch ev'ry ry where —— by my ſebvation,7 will kill the 
and we do catch en, we'll tear enin , an 7 do beer 
—_ thick way no, ftreight forward.” here is his Man, 


where's your Maſter ——Dam me, where ? in Hell ? 

prey: mandarin wr in 
" "IOC 
© Do what you will Cum nary 


Lay bim on thick, rhwack bins 1 
Ne ou vl Here beruy my Mate '” 


zounndly, ro'em, par. at en, at. 


his 
one nr ri Grqapopn = 


of 
On Fre Ii Rogucnhear of mputeoe. Ex Thirty 
tha illain Scapin os Fd now, cheated me % 
Ti prone Varia wer has guild eof the GameSum? | ; 


Gr Nor was he content to take my Money, but hath abus 
. that barbarous rate, that Tam aſhamed co tell it ; * butheſtalpay 
or it ſeverely. 

7h. But this is not all, Brother, one Misfortune is the fore- 
runner of another : Juſt now I received Letters from Zondon, that 
both our Daughters have run away from their Governeſles, with 
rwo wild debaucht young Fellows, that they fell in Love with. 


Emer Lucia. and Clara, 


Zac. Was ever ſo malicious Impudence hrn——thib-e—Surs 
ly, if I miſtake nor; that ſhould be my Father.) 

Cla, And the other mine, who Scapix has us'd thus. 

Zxe., Blels us! Return'd, ds an it? . 


Cla; 


Cla, Yes, Sir, and y to ſee your ſafe Arrival. 


Th, What ſtrange 107 bez ieced this happineſs to us ? 
RY Emer Octavian, 
y! 


7h Oh Son ! / havea Wife for you. 

O#&. Good Father , All your Propoſitioas are vain ; I muſt 
.nceds be free, and tell you, Iam engagrd. 

7h. Look you now, is-not this very fine ? Now / have a mind 
to be , and be frizads with you, you'l noc let mae now,' will 
you? 7re you, Mr. Gripe's Daughterhere— 

OX. Ile never marry Mr, Gripe's danghter, Sir, as long as 1 
Live ; No, onder's ſhe that | muſt Love, and can gcever Entertain 


hogan 
Cla. Yes Ll have at kim wich my Father,. and all 


our fears and are at an end, 
jou hold gr 


' Thr, Law ye how, you would be wiſer than 
begot yon; would you ? g—ag owes s lay you 
CP nes daughter ?. But you do 

-O# d for xwby he's my friend Loads" Wike 
Thr. How Zeander s W\ 


true, the Boy was al- 
ways a good natur'd Boy. Well now ms df rae A that Z 
could En ace TRE 
are ſo ſore. But look here 

Emer Leander, 


Lean. ir, our anda, marriage is diſcove- 
red , nor ik Fq indeed, have Nate — ene Foo it, this is my 


Wife, and 7 muſt own het. 
Gr. Brother 7hrifty did you ever ſee the like, did you ever 
FT Onnherquank kiſs her kiſs her, Man,oddsboddi- 
Thr, Own al W s her,k11s 
kins, when I was a fellow and was firſt married, 7 did 


nothing elſe for three months. . © my conſcience I got my Boy 


= 


The 


Cheats of Scania” 6 


Oh, there the firſt night before the Curtaines. were quite 
rawn / 
< « Juſt ſo Brother was ic 


«ire —_— Fubaroagwne Ga 
Hot ape 
agar we were a Bed,Lord ha inexcy upon 


Zean. Oft avien are werthen. Brothers? there'ia.m "that 7 
could have rather widks after the Compleating of my 
with my Lacis. : abu 521 - 

Thr. 
home, 
bel] 

$h, 7 ſhall obey our commands 

Thr. Then dyou nd cot and muſter upall the Fxdlers 
Blind or not ind, Drunk or Sober ) in the Townz, let not 6 
71 a tek Roaſter of Tunes, with his er 
. Gr. Well what would 1 give now for the fellow that s the 
Song at rm I would make an 

__ om ayes Pat yi ſeta Tune to it, twas 

rao Spy br gong 


Emer Sy. 
Oh Gentlemen here is the firangeſt accident fallen out, . 
What's the matter. | 
Sly. Poor Scapin, 
Gr, Oh Serehat rrouble you may pare, for pa 
Sy, | gs trouble my 
7 by. Where is he? you may 
S$hy. Yonder he comes. 


ſelf. 
og by a 


; + dggh # 
62 Cheats of Scapin. 
_"&mer Scapin between two, bis Head wray'd up in Zinten at 
if be had beew wounded 

 Seap, Oh me 1 Oh'me } Gentlemen you ſee me; -you (ce me 
in a {ad Condition; tat off like « Flower in the prime of my 
EaTrs': nals 7 any van ie fey ee ty ter 
have wrong'd, yes Gentlemen 7 beſeech you to tr bony 
the injuries that I have done ; but more apotiully; begof you 


ot andm pood be ob ons 
Fr. Ko my rel, neg 0, anddye in peace 


bona But ? you pl ator gee rr 
Baſtinadoes which 


. Gr. Prithee ſpealeno more 6f 7 forgive thee too. © 
Sup. Ma), 06 EY Inſo ine, that I ſhould with 
Vile Crab-tree Cudg | . 
Wy Piſhzno mo mar ay Tam Sato, 
. And now ſo near my death "tis an unſpeakable grief that 
uld darrotifotny hand againft—— 
Gr Hold thy Peace, or dye quickly, I tell theel1 have forgot 
Scap. Alas! how good a man you are ! But Sir, 
me freely and from the bottom af your Hearr, Jo adn 


drubs that—— - - 
Gr. Prithee ſpeak no more of it. I forgive thee freely,here' s my 
hand upon't. | - [ Pulls off bis Cap. 


- Scap. 'Oh! Sir, how much your Goodneſs Revives me! 

Gr, Hows that 7 Friend take Notice 1 pardon thee, bur "tis up- 
on Condition that you are {ureto dye! 

Scap. Oh me! 1 1 I begin to taint again. 

Thr. Come, fe Brother, never let ranges qu Ki your 
thoughts now, forgive him, forgive him without any” Condi 
tion. 

Gr. A dewce-on't Brother, as 1hope to be ſayd he beat me 
baſely and ſcurvily, never ſtir he did ; But fince'you- will have i it 

{o,Ido forgive him. * - 
' Thr. Nowthenlet's toſupper, and in our mirth drown and tor- 
get. all troubles. 
Ay,and let them carry me to the Lower End of the Table. 
vikers] in my Chair of State, Ile (it at eale, 
And eat and drink, that I may dye in Peace. A Dance. 


T he End. 


- 
_— 


Epilogue. 
Spoken by. Mire. _May.Les 
H- little do yougueſs what Tmpto ſay?" 


/"m mot to ah ee like Farce or 


a = 
PP yr 
How happy were nar work ear 

f Err: 3 


now 


Tow came with honeſt Hearts and 
rnvgurn tuner and 7 umult un the 
Oh what 4 pretions Fewel then was HWY 
T ho mow tis 0 common, let me dye, 
Grmilemen ſcorn to keep it company, 
Induligent Nature has 100 boanceons bem, 
Tour too much Plenty is become your Sim: 
Dil nor an Cabal uf Cee? rnd 
Did not in curft Cabals pf Critic IJ 
Nor thought it witty to 

But came t0 ſee the 

T ho mow ſo 
Z"iwvert 
Make ut 


Epby oe ſou valiant 


"—_— rota 


wich he enncy Ay iagnn,. 
SHADES bender « Play, 


—_— Erras Comiier ina dayy 1: 


"# ny 
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Shall teal th' Pit, and 1% the Box, 
mrs ae yy Tavtry Mans : 7 
Tille're —_— Bluft 


And Hero hd neg E 


With us "he kind renoembr 
rar dy CcemesS 4 


EIS 
nd ( as "tis ſaid) comes magh djoprey ob beerts. 
Thagvapareye ef Ynce 97 wade, 
When only worn | 44 ans 4 thee 7 red * 
. h now all with "ems ſo 

That you can har þ know the one frem t other. 

we eter at lafl ; 

eat 1m Cotes turn to 
' Formheny ave left your Sti youchere : 
Tow Loon 


—_—._—_— 
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